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Little Lucy, and the Words 8he Sung.
A lictle ehild, six summers old,
So thoughiful and so fair,
There seem'd about her pleasant ways
A mare than ehildish air,
Was sitting, on a summer eve,
Beneath a spreading tree,
Intent npon‘an ancient book
Which lay upon her knee,
" Bhe turned each page with careful hand,
And strained her sight to see,
Until the drowsy shlnni-ms elept
Upon the grassy len; )
‘l'henpzlnscd the biook and npward louk’d,
And straight began to sing
TLA Rnpla varse of hopefnl love—
This very ehildish thing:
© o While here Lelow, Liow sweet to know
His wondrons love and story, :
“And then, throngh grace, to see Iis fuce,
And live with him io glory "
~"Flint liule elild, one dreary night
Of winter wind aud =tonm,
 "Was tossing on a weary couch
0 Her weak and wasted form ;
And in her pain, and in its pavse,
But clasp’d her hands in prayer—
Strange that we had no thoughts of heaven,
When hers wera only there—
+ Ugtil sho said, “ O, mother, dear,
Huw sad you seem to be!
. Have you forgotien that He said,
% *Lat children come 1o me I’
“ Denr mogn.r. bring that blessed Look,
Come, ‘mother, let vs sing."
“ And then again, with faltering tongue,
Bl sangihat childish thing :
*_# While bere below, how sweet to know
“« His wondrous love and story,

y A%

" And thea, through graee, to see Ilis face, |

And live with iim in glory "
Underneath a spreading treas
.+ A narrow mound is seen,
Which first was cover'd by the snow,
. __Then blossom'd inco green;
. Here first [ heard that childi<h voico
. That sings on earth no more ;
4 In heaven it has a richer tone,
«  And sweeter than before;
"“;FW those who know Ilis love below—
" So rans the wond'rous story—
" ®In heaven through grace,shall sce His facc,
And dwell with ITim in glary "
4 .
Dearees or Buss iy Heavex,—Every
: 'IJM ¢hild of God will reach ‘Ieom‘en-—-tl\\-oll
there forever; but the Scripiures clearly
teach, that although none will purchase
Jenven with works, all will be rewarded ue-
cording to their works, “The more wo
» ourselves in the love of God.” said Dr.
A. Alexander, “ the more meet ghall we be
Sor thie heavenly inheritance, where pesfeet
§ yeigns in every heart. Not ouly so,
‘the richer reward will be possessed; for
Potwithstanding the impefection of our ser-
kiees, God is pleased to make our good
works here, the measure of the rewarnd

—

jch he will bestow hereafter. All hia
ipeople are equally justified, but all will not
uelly glorified.  * In our father's house

p mansions,” and some are douht-
‘nearer the celestial throne than
Some saints will occupy in heaven a
igher and more honorable throne than
“All will be as happy as they are
 of being ; but the enpucity of those
e ¢ odgmqfu forvently and constant-
giiatar thes that” of (hoswe who
i T

“eneourngement is offered by
@ (0 the enltivation of an ardent

the performance of an abun-
o ks—* Forasmneh as ye
' or i not in vain in the
ruly siid of no other
ware bid up for fi-

in | qu
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Sntecesting Little Staries,
TIHE 3
CITIEEF'S DAUGHTIE.

A curious story is related of the * fierce
wars and faithful loves of the Indians” Tt
is connected with one of the iinmense
mounds which gave so striking a peculiarity
to the scenery of the praivies. A fuw vonrs
sinee, at the hase of this mound, a chief re
sided whose young danghter wns & lovely
gitl af uncommon beauty, and this beauty
was but the external manifestation of a pure
andd noble spivit.  As a matter of course, she
had  many admirers among the voung
braves of her nation.  Iler nature was above
the arts of a coquette; nnd loving one
among tiem all, anid only one, she hesitated
not. to let her preference be known not only
to the Young Esgle, who had won her
heart, but also to those whose suit she had
rejected,

Among the rejected suitors, ono alone so
laid it to heart ns to desire revenge, He,
the Prowling Wolf, was filled with rage,
and took little pains to conceal his enmity,
though he manifested no desire for open vi-
olence.  Both these young men were brave,
hoth skillful in the use of wenpons, which,
far away in the bulinlo plains, had some-
times been nsed in battle ; but while Young
Eagle was noble, generous in spirit, and
swayed by such high imepulses as a young
savage may feel, the Wall was reserved.
dirk and sullen ; and the naturally lowering
brow seemed, afior the maiden had refus.
ed him, to settle into an habiual scowl —
The fiiends of the Young Eagle feared for
his safety. e, Lowever, was too happy in
the smiles of his chosen Lride to nouble
himself concerning the enmity of another,
especinlly when he knew himself to be his
equal both in strength and =kill,

Thie happy couple were in the lalit of
meeting at the top of the monnd—Young
Esgle armed with a revolver he hiad receiv-
ed from a white. One summer evening,
just as the moon was up. Young Eagle
onght the top of the mound for the prrpose

of meeting lis future bride, for their mar
ringo was agreed upon, and the -appointed I
day was near.  One side of this mound i«
naked rock. which, for thisty feet or more .
is alimost perpendientar. Just on the edye |
Inf this precipice is a footpuih, and by it ow
large, flat sand<tone rock forms a convenient |
sent for those wlhio wounlid survey the valley,
while a few low bushes are seattered ovér a
part of the erest of the mound. On this |
rock Young Engle sut him down to await |
the maiden’s coming.

In a few minutes tha bushes rustled near
him, and rising, as he thought, to meet her,
{a tomahawk flashed by his hewd, and, in the
| next instant, he was in the arms of a streng
imun, and forced to the brink of the preei.
I pice.  The eyes of the two met in the moon-
,l'ighl, ad each knew the struggle was for
[fe. ~ Pinioned as his arms were by the oth- |
jer's grasp, the Eagle frustrated the first ef |
I fort of his foe, and then a de<perate wrestla,

adeath wrestle, fullowed.  The grasp of the

{ Wolf was Lroken, and eac's instantly grasp-
ing his adversary by the throat with the lefi
hand sought his weapon, with the right—
the one his knife the other his revolver. In
the struggle the handle of the knife of Wolf
had been turned in the girdle, and missing
[it at the first grasp, ere he could recover
himself, the revolver was at his breast and a
bullet through his heart.  Oune flash of ha-
tred from the elosing eye, and the mm of
the dying warrior relaxed ; and as the body [
sank, the Engle hurled it over the precipice, |
and, in his wrath, fired bullet after bullet in-
to the corpse as it rolled hieavily down ; and
this not satisfying his revenge, he ran
round down the side of the mound, and tore
off the sealp of his face,

There had Leen no witness of the eambat
for the young girl did not arrive till its
termination, when her lover was senlping
his vietim,  1lis life was therefore in immi-
nent danger from the jnstice of the tribe,
and he knew that his only climnce was o
stand npon his defence.  Ilis chance nrn-ul
from the custom of the Indians that if the
murderer eseaped the blow of the avenger
of blood—the nearest relative of the vietim
—the fumily were at liberty to nccept
ransom for the life of their kinsman, The
Young Eagle at once took his resolution,
sustained 1}" the advice of his friends.—
Completely arned, he took possession of the
top of the mound, which was so shaped that
while he was coneealed, nio one eould ap-
proach him by day without being exposed
to his fire—and the two devoted and skill-
ful nllies, which, togethor with his position,
rendered him far more than a mateh for his |
single adversary. the avenger of blood—the
Lrother of the Wolf, “These allies were his
bride nud a large sagacious hound, which
bad Jong been his Kuniing companion, and
had guarded him many a night when eamp-
ing on the praines. The gitl had in her
the blood of Tndian oeroes, and she
ed not. Bhe demanded, with lofiy en-
s, 1o be made bis wife, and then ne-

suggest, and which could be safely practiced.

I'he brother of Wolf prowled about the
forjress night and day. Tn the daytime to
ascend the mound far enough for action
would have been to place himself helpless
and without care, within range of the war-
rior's rifle ; and at night he could not even
put his foot upon its bas2 withont the bay-
ing of the hound giving its master warning.
Ha at length hit npon a stratagem ¢ and by
cavelnl observation of his young wife, who
was frequently going and coming, that she
might supply her hosband, snaceeded in im-
itating her dress, walk, nud manner so com-
pletely, that he hoped to deceive both man
and dog. Iis scheme was skillfully execut-
ed. - The dog wagged his til, and the mas-
ter spoke to his avenger us his wife when
there were only a few feet Letween them ;
but suddenly the gallant hound discovering
hiv mistake threw himselt with n yell upon
the throat of the enemny, and bore him to
the ground. Thq Young Eugle now de
prived him of his arms; but the next mn
ment, from an impulse of generosity, he
set him free and sent him home armed as
usual,

This was the turning point of the savance
drama.  The shediler of blood surrendered
himself to the justice of the tribe 10 offer a
ransom, or, if that was rejected, to lay down
his life without resistance, At the day ap-
pointed. the parties met in an open &pace
with hundreds to witness the scene aroumnd.
TheEagle, nll unarmed, was firt sonted on
the gronnd, then by his side was Inid down
a large knife, with which hie was to be slain
il the mansom was not accepted. By his
side sat his wife, her hand clasped in his,
while the ayse even of old men wero djm
with tears, Over agninst them, and so near
that the fatal 'knife could Le ensily seized,
stoud the family of the slain Wolf, the fu-
ther at the kead, by whom the question of
life or death was to be settled.  [Te scemed
deeply thoved and sad, rather than revenge
ful. A red blanket was now produced, and
spread upon the ground. Tt signified that
blood had been shed which was not vet
washed away, the erimson stain remaining
Next a blanket all of blue was spread over
the rod one. Tt expressed a hope that the
bluod might be washed out in heaven, and
remembered no more ; and last, a blanker

| pely white, was spread over all, signifiennt

of desive that nowhere on earth or in henv-
enastain of blood shiould remain, and that
everywhere, nnd by all, 1t should bLe forgiv
en and forgotten,

These blankets, thus spread out, were to
reccive the ransom, The friends of Eagle
brought goods of various kinds, and piled
them high Lefore the father of the sliin
e considered them a moment in silence,
and then turned his eye to the futa! knife.
The wife of the Eugle threw her arms
around her hushand’s neck, and turned ler
eyea imploringly full on the oll man's face
without n word.  ITe had stretched his
hand towards the knife when he met that
look. Ile paused ; his fingers moved con-
vulsively, but they did not grasp the handle.
Hix lips gquivered and then a tear was in

his eye. “ Father,” said the brother, * he
spaved my life.”  The old man turned
away. ‘1 accept the ransum,” he said:

“the blood of my son is washed away, 1
see no stain now on the hand of the chgle,
and he shall be in the place of my son.”

- .

TITEPARENT'S LEGACY.

Whoever has traveled among the Seottisl)
hills and dales. eannot have failed to oliserve

| the scrupulons fidelity of the inhabitants 1o

the old family Bible. A more honorable
trait of cliaracter than this eannot be found ;
for all men, whether Christians or Infidels,
are prouwd to put relianee in those who
make the Bible their confidant, and whose
well-thumbed pages show the confidence
which their owners possess in it.

A fow vears ago there dwelt in Avre
shite an ancient couple, possessing  of this
world’s goods suflicient to keep them inde-
peadent from want or woe, nnd from totter
ing steps, A gallant of a farimer beecame
enamored of the dnughter, and she, nothing
loath, consented to become his.  As the
match was every way worthy of her, the old
folks con-ented, nnd a8 they were desirous
of seving their bairn comfortalle, they were
made one.  In a few short years, the scythe
of time eut down the old couple, and they
gave their bodies to the dust and their souls
to their Creator.

The young farmer, having leard mueh
of the promised land beyond the sea, gath-
ered together his duds, and. selling such as
were useless, packed up those ealoulated to
bo of service to him at his new home.—
Somos neighbors, baving the same itching
for adventure, sold off their homes and
homesteads.and set aail for Amenea.

‘ of eonsiderable property in the
shape of “sil:‘s‘a“ ﬁh.zoi;n'rny were nr::.
like the generality of nis, poor an
friandless, bug : fuil of
the future,  The ing !
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passengers had previously determined on
their destination, he bade thera fareweii,
and, with a light lieart, turned his face to-
wards the setting sun.  Indiana was, at this
time, settling fast, and having heard of its
cheap and fertilo lands, lie determined on
settling within ity borders,

On the bauks of the Wabnsh he fixed on
a farm, and havin paid eash for one half,
gate a mortgage for the Lbalance, payable in
one year, laving stocked lis furin and’
put seed in the ground, he rested from his
labor, and patiently waited the time when
he might go forth and reap the harvest;
but, alns ! no gran ginddened bis heart or
rewarded his toil.  The fever of the country
attacked him, and at the time when the
ficlls were white with the fulness of the Ia-
borer’s skill, death enlled him home, and
left his disconsolate wite a widow, and his
only child an orplnn.

We lenve this first sorrow, and pass $o
the struggles of the afllicted widew a year
wfierwards.  The time having passed when
he mortgage was to be paid, she borrowel
the money of a neighbor who Lad been very
attentive to her husband and o herself, one
who knelt at the seme table with her to re-
new their professed obligations to the Giver
of all Good, Hurd and patiently did she
toil to repuy the sum against the promised
time 3 but all would not do—fortune frown-
ed and the gave way to her accumnlated
tronbles.  Dishenrtened and distracted, he
relinguished the farm and the stock for n
less sum than she owed her Cliristinn neigh
bor, who, not satisfled with that, put an ex
ecution on her furniture,

On the Sabbath previons (o the sale, she
took eonrnge, and strengthened  with the
knowledge of having harmed none, went 1o
the temple of her Father, nnd with a heart
filled with humanity and love, poured out
her soul to * Him who turneth not away,”
amd having communed sida by side wiih
her Christian neighbor, returned to Ler des-
olate home.

Lere her fortitude had like to have for-
suken her, but secing the old family Bille,

[ she reverently put to her lips and songht

conzolation from its pages.  Slowly che pe-
rused its holy inspizing verses, and gatliered
hope ffom its never fuiling promises.

The duy of sale laving areived, her fow
goods  and ehntels were in due conrse
knocked off to the highest bidder.  Unmov-
ed she saw pass from her pirsession article
alter article without a murmur, till the eon-
stuble held up the old fumily Bille. This
was toa mueh,  Tears flowed and gave s
lent utternnce to & broken heart, She beg
ged the constable to spare her this memento
of her revered and departed parents ; the
huvmane man of law wonld lava willingly
given it to hier, but ler inexorable creditor
declared that every thing should be sold, ns
he was determined to hauve all that was ow-
ing to him,

The book was therefore pat up, and about
hcing dizposed of for a few shillings, when
<he suddenly snatehed i, and declaring she
would have some relic of those she loved,
cut the slender thread that held the brown
linen cover, with the intention of retaining
it The cover fell into her hands, and with
it two flat pieces of thin, dirty paper. Sar-
prised at the cirenmsiance, she examined
them, and what was her joy and delight to
find that they ealled for five hundred pounds
on the Bank of England. On tho back of
one, in her mother's haudwriting, were the
fullowing words :

“ When sorrow overtnkes ye, scek ver
Bible.,”  And on the other, in" her father's
hand, “Yer father's enm are never deaf”

The sale was immediately stopped, and
the family Bille given to its faithfal owner.
The furniture sold was readily oftered to hor
by those who had purchused, which she
gladly took back.

Having paid oft ber relentless ereditor
the utmost farthing, and rented a small
farm honse in the village of » she plac-
ed the balance of her money in such a WAy
us to receive interest enough to keep ler
comfortable, and is now uhie to enjoy the
prospects of the old family Bible Wwithout
lear of molestation. Her time and attention
nre devoted to the bringing up of the brigit,
Llue-eved Alice, and if the happy smiles of
the countenance may be considered an in-
dex of the heart and mind, liule Alice bids
fuir 1o be & shining star in the community
of which she at present forms but a unit.

At the meeting-house, in the eentre of the
village may be seen, every Sunday, sitting
about half way up the xouth aisle, n lady
abont thirty years of nge, dressed in deep
mourning, with the beanty of holiness, but
on whom may be seen decp traces of sor
row,

At the pnblia house, in tha same place
and at the same time, may also be sezn o
being in the garb of man, bloawed and set
ting over the poisoning bowl, The one is
the profminﬂawidow-—the othier the pro-
fossing neighbor,

T has bnuuq!riny by the way al some of
“ Wnar's 1y A Naue I"<Béware of top | the places. The plain, common sense men,
heavy names, such as Byron, Washington, wlwamnl straight forward, get through the
and i wre, which only serve to belittle | jon thow difficulty.
. 'ﬂl{q by half eall them all the statg of thin
oo ve tiém_good, plain ._

Fow
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Aiscellonenns - Reading,
““Never Had An Offer.”

Look at her ns sho sits sewing by the
window with the clear liglt on her forchead,
anid & cherry smile biightening her whole
countenance ! Many a maid less fair of
fuce, less gently bired, less kindly disposition.
ed, oes"to the Lridul altar every day,  True,
hier cheeke have lost the first freslh flush of
early maidenhood ; her furm ix not so ronnd
und symmetrical as it was a fow years since;
and the shining Lraids of he: dawk hair
have parted with somewhiat of their old lux
uriance and gloss.  But look decpar into
her blue ¢yes and you will see there woman-
Iy purity, serenity of thought and enrnest
ness of purpose enough to counterbalance
these deficiences. You will rend the ex-
pression of a heart that puts its own loneli
ness under foot, and eompels it to Lt her
one step towares a higher life—that Lin<
strung the spotless lilies of contentment up-
on the very cord which Linds her back from
the mated lot of other women.

Never had an offer!  What a pity!
There are wives who sell themselves for gold
to husbands they ecnnnot love—willing 1o
exchange the white pearls of maidenly truth
{und purity, for pastebonrd jewels, so thm
they only glitter in golden setting.  Ther:
are others, (in shame and pity for my sex |
sy it) who prefer marrying their inferiors
in mind and leart, linking themselves to
pollution even, rather than earry to the
grave the honest name bequeatlied to them
i the cradle.  They are the ones that an
gle for hushands, who delight in “ offers,”
who despise *“old maids.”  Among them
you will find the heartless, extravagant wo-
man of fashion, and the Mrs. Caudles of do-
mestie life,  Following in their train are
bankrupt business men, len-pecked hus
bands, spoiled children.

Never had an offer!  Perliaps if she hnl
straved farther from the charmed ground of
genvine modesty and womanly worth—if
tnshionable novels lind oecupied the place of
the “work-basket—if she lad drained the
purse of a hard working father to giatify a
foolish pride of dress, or been content to
“hine a giddy, mineing, artful attendant nt
Lalls and fashionalle parties, instead of a
gentle, self saerificing, ministering angel in
the home-cirele, she might, ere now, linve
enjoyed the blessed privilege of devoting
the diegs of her wasted life (o the service of
some smitten simpleton or dissipated roue.

Never had an offer ! Probab v #he never
will have one. There will he ro strong
hand clasped in her's to lend her sufely
when her unsteady foet are erassing the
urlicksaml of evil ; no dear voice (o whisper
that she is all the woild to one trne heart,
vihien her life vings like n Eollow muansion
with the echoes of its own solitude j no rosy
children 10 elasp her neck and nestlein her
bosom.  But ifl she must give up this sweet-
!eul part of weman's destiny  because o
whaole-hearted, worthy man ever asked ler
to bLless his puth with her companionthip,
she, at least, has not mancenvered for it vain
Iy, mod staked the Loliest portion of her na-
ture on the throw for a husband. God Lless
her!

R

Toll Gate of Life.

We are on our journey. The worll
through which we are passing is, in some
respects, like a turnpike—all along where
Vice and Fully have erected toll-gates for
the acsommodantion of those who choose to
cnll as they go—and there are very fow of
all the Losts of travelers who do not ocea
sionally stop a little at some one or other of
them—and consequently pay more or less to
tha toll gatherers. Py more or less, | sav.
because there is & great variety as well in |
the amount as in the kind of toll exacted at
these different stopping places,

Pride and fashion take heavy tolls of the
purse, many a man has become a beggar by
paying at their gates, the ordinary rates
they ebarge are heavy, and the road that
way is none of the best.

“leasure offers a very smooth, delightful
rond in the outset ; she tempts the traveler
with many fuir promises, and wins thou-
sands, but she takes witlhont mercy ; like an
artful robber she allures until she gets her
victim in her power, and then strips him of
health and money, and turns him off a mis-
erable ohject into the worst aud most rug-
ged road of life,

Intemperance plays the part of a sturdy
villuin, He's the worst toll-gntherer on the
road, for he not only takes from his custom
ers their money and their health, but he
robs them of their very Lrains, The men
you meet on the road, ragged and ruined in
frame and fortune, are hie vicitore,

And so I might go an enumerating many
others who gather toll of the unwary. Ac-
sidents sommetimes happen, it is true, along
the road, but those who do not got throngh
at Jeast tolerably well, yon may be sure he

stop where .IIII.!."’I
ll:‘.‘]; pay. Th{-n_ the el

ten ; Lt our ehoice in this
our fate, S

companions, the next important
closely to olierve liow others 1 -
mark the good or evil that is prod 2
every course of life—see how thoso do
manage wéll { by these means you lea

Be careful of your habits ; thess m
man.  And they require long and.
eulture, ere they grow up to n. m g
ture. Geod habits T speak of, “habits
are more ensily acquired— they are rponta-
N ous-weeds, that fonrish rapidly andp;nh-
Iy, without eare or eulture, Bl

“Fatuen 18 DRUNE ALL Tk T —
Such was the expression of a littla child
who came to onr door a few dnys ago, beg,
ging for brend and clothing. ™ “ Father
drunk all the time TPoor child! what n
volume of misery and woe are expressed in
those six words, .

Home, where comfort shonld Lave an
nbiding piace, nnd where happiness should
dwell as & ministering angel, is transformed
into a hell npon earth by * Futher being
drunk all the time.”  Swnrvation, rags, and
all the hideous forms of poverty, gatlier
round the house of that futher who * js
drunk all the time.”  Mother broken-heart-
ed, children growing up ‘in ignorance and
di<grace, unfitted to perform that part on
the stage of life which the creator designed
for them, are the result of “ Failier being
drunk all the time.”

“ Father is drunk all the time.”  This lit.
te ene knew the faet, could appreciate (he
effect, felt the pinching of hunger, had ex-
perienced the [:urrom of the past, and with
emotions of grief, which no pen can des.
«eribe, looks at the Llack gathiering cloud
whizh hangs over the futnre, from which no-
gleam of sunshine is visible, and from whiels
:;o Iu:‘a no reasonable anticipation of better

AyR,
oor child | a Leggar from door to door,
& dependent upon the cold charities of a
heartless world, with words of truth and
frankness proclaiming the sad news of his
own destitution, misery and disgrace, in or-
der to get bread 10 sustain life, and olothes
to proteet him from the chilling winds of
autemn and winter—and returning to his
home, if, indeed, a home it may be called—
his eyes moet the form of Lim who should
be a protector, supporter, and friend—buyt
the vigor of his manhood is gone—his intel-
lect is impnired, his form is haggard and
dejected, and the whale appenrance of the
victim again reminds the suffering child
that “ Father is drunk all the time.” .
[ Atliance Timed®.
e o e
LA¥PLING vor A Bapy,—The Dubuque
Express relates that n woman recently came
to the Minnesota Ilonse in Dunlieth, wth
a young child, and after stopping a day or
two suddenly left, minus the baby, and” did
not return.  The landlord liappened over 1o

 Dubuque, and mentioning the circumstanees

Lo a couple of friends, married but childless,
one of them proposed to adopt the little one
as his own.  The other immediately made
the same proposition, when a dixpute arose
as to which of ihe would-be * parents ™
should have the infantile waif. Finully, an
appeal was made to the dice box. Quite a
number of people gathered aronnd the table,
interested xpectators of the singular contest,
and the winner, nnmed Kesler, was greoted
with a shout of applause. The ehild is &
pretty licle girl, three weeks old, and fts
new-found parents are brimming over with
happiness.

- e -

Lovetiskss.—It is not your reat diess,

| Your expensive shawl, or your pretty fingers

that attracts the attention of men of sense.
They look beyond these. Tt is the true loveli-
ness of your nature that wins and continues
to retain the affections of the heart,

Young ladies sndly miss it who labor to
improve their outward looks, while they be-
stow not a thought upon the mind, ]

Fools may Le won by gew-gnws and fash-
ionable showy dresses; but the wise and
*ubstantial are nerer cavght by such traps,
Let modesty be vour dress. )

though yon may not be courted by the f
and the sop, the good and tily great will
love to linger in your steps.

Maxvy of our citizens are a good deal dis.
conraged by the late cold weather, and eon-
clude it is the most remarkable “spell ” ever
experienced in this countrv,  Wehave short
memories.  From our old files we learn that
there was a *“ heary frost ™ in this region on
the 25ih of July, 1885, Let us uot deapair,

[Asheville News, 4th inst,

To Lk Muxe.—There are two eulprits to
be hung in this State, on Friday, the 28(h
instant.  One is Cliesley Dontright, conviet-
ed and to be hung in Camden, and the oth-
er is Prico, who was convicted, and is to be
hnng in Union,

—_——— mew

P

“You have onlg yourself to planse,” said
a married friend to an old tmehelor. * True,”
replied he, “but ¥ou eannot tell what a dif-
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Use pleasant and agreeable language, and ©
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